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DC^UTir-UL LOVET

Poets, Philosophers,
Heroes and Wits Have
Left BehindThem Pas¬
sionate Appeals That
BareTheirInmostHearts

7% "TOT very long ago a love letter of no
I \f less " P°<'! than the great Dryden* went to the auction block, in London.
There it was, inscribed " To the Fair Hands
of Mme. Honour Dryden," just as the ad¬
mirer, destined to fame, had addressed it to
the charming cousin with whom he had fallen
m love.

"/ kiss your letter," Dryden wrote. "The
tifiitc and red of the wax and paper are but
shadows of the vcrmilliou and snow on yourlips and forehead; and the mkhqrne, if it pre-
sumc to vye in whiteness with your skinne,
must confess itself blacker than the liquor it
contains."

Xat at all a poor attempt at lovemaking,und wearing the air of all sincerity. But
Dryden didn't wed her; and nobody else did,for that matter. Mme. Honour Dryden dud
unmarried. Some of the other masterpiecesof love literature were fully as futile.
THE romance of Thomai Cartyle and the charmingJane Wctah was the very opposite. Ills wns a

wooing that called for persistence, if not In win¬
ning the maid, then at least in clearing away thocbttacles of circumstances that haired him from her. So

there exists a long seile» of letters, tilled with love andWorldly pblloiopny. which make two big volumes and
ere well worth the eye of that famous young man ot
anecdote who. when h* asked for another volume bytarljlo In the Bngllsh library and was refused for
the b?st of reasons, cried In dismay: "What, aren'tthere any more?' He would have been rejoiced toknow that suh * mass of letters has been preserved.

Carlyle was writing to Miss Welsh from lloddamHill, en Monday, the 4th of July, lS-'S; he nnd his
mother were expecting a visit from her. His knowl-edge of »jei man, which served such quaint purposeel st>le of his sartor Resartus," turned to affectionatemildness In addressing her simply as "My Love" Inbeginning hi* letter: '

,
"Meine Liebe. Tho' it Is not yet a week sincethe utmost speed of postage could have brought me

jour Letter, I ha\e begun to ling for it with no littleeagerness, A Letter from jou is like a little rose inthe garden of love: we must wait with patience, till
t It sun and the dew have unclosed the bud and sentforth the leaves; not pluck It unripened and mockthe promise of its blushing fragrance, 1 might in¬sult your lovo of me. and awaken doubts about whatIs not doubtful, it I made any more apologies aboutthe rudeness, Insufficiency, and 10 forth. ...f the ac-t- mmodAtlon you are like to meet with. 1» it not myown vanity rather than my wish for your happinessthat would prompt me to dilate on that 'head ofmatters'? forsooth the Philosopher is afraid lest hischosen Darling should find out that he is not itchenough, or of rich enough extraction; that he is infact a sort of clod-hopper, and unworthy titu at¬tention, not to say the affection, of one like her: PoorPhilosopher! he were but .> young apprentice to thetrade, ;( these things moved hint, or do I know solittle of you as to think that pomp and circumstancer.. essential to jour comfort, that kindness and af-fectlon might not make amends for every want11 onto, then, come my darling; if you have the heart ;.jVenture, 1 predict that you will not repent . . .'How men) quarrels d" you thiiiK will serve us1One pervnem?«, Alas, that human souls have so much»: I «<D<M-H ITi them! How .oubl I nnd in mv h«.,ri1 lay one cruel word to you? or why should thosekind*, black eyes ever look on me with .any otheritj/ect than the melting lignt of love? » » .Pool miserable sons Of Adam! There Is a soarlct ¦ heavenly nre withm us, an ethereal glow at ul«i.nd wisdom, for it was the breath of Godthat n ado\.f living souls, but we are mad., of tho diift 1.1 1-«ground, and pur lot Is can on Earth, and til* tire I leailia among the ashes of our fortune, or burn* with Iii'.tui twinkle. Mbi. b chance, not w> can foster it1 lakes me *ad to think how very small a part vvV ir. I wii.it wo might be; how men struggle with thegreat trade winds of life, and are borno below ullhaven by squalls and currents which they knew- notOf; how they toil and strain, and are again de-elveokind how at last tired nature casts away the hafnV1 ml leaves the bark 10 tloat at random, careless t«\vl at unknown roi.k m shoie tho «ioon.y tirl» rn.Zbis St" nov,'n r ur bh£"e lho gloomy tide "rnayPhilosophy with a vengeance, In the midst of lovePut both love and philosophy affording uikdI«denceg of a spun thai held the heiress he vv-Öt»,«.minailed until ibeii marriage. wrote to

BROWNINGS DEVOTION
And here, lu a love letter of Robert Brownlns ...I if wife, Is a releience to thu phllo.-opl, ,:. .'. *

.existence, iwenty-ona years attoi that missive of theI \ .. longing 4th of July: lnB"My deai. st Ba. my sweetest, oilly love must « .II she please, In Ihe gondola < hair and let m«T 1 ;today, not write to her.for my head aches--f., ,.,.:. perversity.and a,little from tnj morn tag. MDent« er a novel of Balsac's.that is it. not am rVi 111>ie.-s, I know -however, tho ..fleet 1» the same ui"side 1 Kdt tired with the long walk from url .«last night, for P went and saw him to heart's i«.;tent.and he talked characteristically and well , ,tconstrlngtngly. bractngly. He has been m the ." <.'.', ,try a little-o at it,, has gone .low,, ,. .,.,. JllB'''u."« caalonally, who was on a visit at Croydon wk,,she only returned on Saturday. . . i Now letwen to ba> to myself something is dear l,s i'm-. ./».x BSS.I should be scared, as when looking Ino,11 mirror eut into facettea or,0 u met on every IVa!by the aame face, twenty times repeated. Nothing»..Ii add to my conception of tho one Ua.mv ,7.oniy-evei dear, dearest im-'wiiat perfect nonsan«. .tajs Ba.and nonsensical 1 will be.all -he V.l.".. 0 long as let live am) die her very own " v'^****
These men wer,, endowed with the gift of speech-end love could insj Ire one of them t.> uttai ... 11«.'ophy and the other to uticr nonsense But both»' m to dwinoii: into puerilitj beside the man of Si.lion, all but tongue-tied when he sought to wot*what proven to be a fond farewell on 1 e eva of hit.1 Ins lb w...,; Lord Nelson, on board the Vletnrv. d er 19. 1S05, "Noon, Cadis B. K. B. 18 Leai-ueasnatched a few minutes from the deadly preMratlonato write 10 tho beautiful Lady Hamilton "
"My aeaiect beloved Rmma, the 'lea, frlrn.l ,.rm th( signal lias b< .. mado that Enemva°fo«yIliad lle.t 1 Frau.- and Spain's, . or.ini: on, fPort. We have very little Wind. s. that I ha?vihopes of secinfc them befora tomorrow. May ib« n«Sof Battles crown my endeavours with success it illevent« 1 win taki care lhat mi name s II be evermost dear to you and lloratla, i II of whom 1 lovSe mneb as my own life, unl mJ l.-t writlnv >...«,.!¦.ihe battle will be to you, so hope In Ood t «h«live to linlsh my letter after the Battle; may tfeavibless you prays your Nelson and Bronte."Oct. 20lh in the morning we were .lose to th*mouth of the Strelghts, but tho wind'had not comafar enough to the westward to allow th« Coi blnedfleets to weather the shuuls off Trsfalgai bin t vwere counted as far as 40 sail .f Ships ,,f Wal \ hlchJ suppose to be :<4 of the Line and G frigates M,.vtiod Almighty give ua succoss over these follov ',,enable us to got a Pea. t "

After the liaitle. Captain Hardy found the letteron bis desk. open. unflnlMi.d Hardy delivered It toLadv Hamilton. It beats the Indorsement, handof tliat famous beauty: '

oh. miserable and wretched Emma, oh, glorloiend happy Nelson."
That amorous Hobble Burns, who could be as danprrovn among the peaeaniry .,. Byron >v.,» ami .. th».esithler classes, could write love leiter* that woujiwir. fhe very «otil of a woman, rr^ltj- F.'l(v,r, Begtie was ft servant tn a family on Cessnorh V.'ater wh

p/)7'/äsop/}rC3.tJ Love. Zcf-tcrs
Inspired Burns' poems "Bonnie Peggy Alison." "Moni-somcry'e Peggy" and others among his sweetest\erses. Ellison Bcgblo wouldn't have him; but shedid admit that "it test her some heartaches to getrid of the affair.'' So this is a love letter, by a pastmaster In the ait of writing ahem, that failed:

"I verily believe, my dear 13., thai the pure gen¬uine feelings of love are as rare In the world as thepure genuine principles of virtue und piety. . . .

Whenever the thought of my I", warms my heart,every feeling of humanity, 'every principle of gen¬erosity kindles In my breast, it extinguishes everydirty spark of malice and envy which are but too apt

/Yr^ore. Afoo'cf jE/operir Z. c rifer
to infest inc. 1 grasp every creature in the arms ofuniversal benevolence, and equally participate In thopitnsurt» of the happy, und sympathise with themiseries of tho unfortunate. 1 assure juu, my <iear. Itlten look up to the DIMne Disposer of events withan eve of gratitude for the blessing which I hopu hoIntends to bestow on me in bestowing you. This, mydear. Is a passion, at Hast iri my view, worthy of amar,, and I will add worthy uf ,1 Christian."One of the most picturesque rifiires of the earlyeighteenth century in England was Lady Mary Wui t-lev Montagu, whose father, Evelyn Plerrepont, <i.became the duke of Kingston. Mr. Montagu met herwhen she was only 14 years oi a.ge, and althoughmuch her senior, became deeply interested In her.When she became elder, she f«dl in love with him.

yrcror-Zfitfa Tor /fe/r*3 Ccnfjsry
Hut I,-. r father had lisen to be martinis Of Dorchester;lie demanded a form of settlement for a marriagewhich her lover would not Accept, she was whenher father arranged a match for her with another
man and Insisted that she obey him. She appealed toher lover, lie proposed an elopement; and elope they1did. after this little letter, which might .serve as amodel from any girl to her lover when she has d»-
..i rmlned to give up nil fi»r him:

"Friday night (16th Aug.. 1712)."I tremble for what We are doing. Ar« you sum
> ou will loin me for ever'.' Shall wo never repent? Ifear and hope. I foresee all that will happen on. this
o caslon. I shall lucci.se my family to the blühestdegree. The generality ol the world will blame myconduct, and the relations and friends of-will in-v at n thousand stories of me; vet, 'tis possible-,, youmay recompense everything to me. In this loiter,which 1 am fond of. you promise mo all that I Wish..-.-.,<¦ I writ so far, I received your Friday letter. 1will be -Jiily yours, and I will do as you please."You shall hear fr-jm me again tomorrow, not tocontradict, but to gi\c some directions. My resolu¬tion is taken. Love me and use nie well."

He didn't use her well, for liu was painfullypenurious, l-'rom 173J to 176". when she died, theylr. ed apart and she was tho most striking, startlinglenaatlonal female figure in English letters.
Such letters, written In the very crisis of romance,are almost numerous enough to make a volumo bythemselves. Lord Byron, in Venice, had been forweeks vacillating between departure and staying totarry on his amour with the beautiful Countess Gulc-Cloll, whose hushnnd hud proved one of the blindestof guardians for u wiles honor. He wrote to her. InDecember. 1819;
"P .... will already have told you. with her ac¬customed sublimity, that love ha6 gained the vic¬tory I could not Munition up resolution enough toleave the country where yon are without, at least,once more seeing you on yourself, perhaps, it willdepend Whether I ever again snail leave yon. . . .My opinion was thai uit best c.ourso I could adopt,both for youi peact nd that of your family, won',.Ihave been to depart and go far. far away from jou; sinceto have been near and not approach you would havebeen, for me. Impossible. You have however decidedthat 1 am to return t-, Ravenna. 1 thall accordingly

/*frs /~//?4e.r6e.rf to W/Jorr? G-coTye.ZV' o/

&///efc rro?r> ~3yron
return.and shall do.anil be all that you wish. I cannotsay more."

Victor Hugo's account of (tie first hours of love
spent with Juliette Drouet, who remained for halt a
century hit. Inspiration. was addressed to lior In her
own album:

"Ijost thou remember, my beloved, our nrat day?It u:,s tho tune Of Carnival In 1S33. There was beinggiven at some theater a ball to which we both wereto go (I Intel i u [i t ley writing to Imprint u kiss onthy sweet mouth, and then t continue). Nothing, noteven death. I am certain, can ever efface that recollec¬tion within me. All tue hours of that day traversemy thoughts at this moment ono after the other, llkostars passing before Ifl« eyes or my soul Poor angeltwhat beauty and love are thine: Thy little apartmontwas lull ot adorable silence outside we heard p.>rlssinging and laughing; and Hie masked revellers pass¬ing bv. shouting. Amid the great general f'-sti.aiwe had, s. t apart and concealed In tho shade, our ownsweet festival. Paris had tho lalse. wu had the true,bllssfulncss.
, , ,"That day I spent eight hours with thee. Eachof those hours has already given birth to a year

0*33-1841). During- those eight yearn my heart tiJuSbeen full of thee, and nothing will change It, thoU,knowost. even should each of thoso years bring'-fortb,e century."
It took the mathematically logical Fronoh mhrfto produce one of the most poetic of lovo letters.an4that after years of possession.
The very beginnings of the wooing by George I"Waa!prince or Wales, of the beautiful -Mrs. Pltzhorbort, re¬main embalmed In a scrlen of love letters that showthe, accomplished gallant eitger for a new tin mo. andthe woman of discretion who. happily, hud moreprudence than many another whose charms klndlodpassion in high places. History has about reached theconclusion that the royal suitor did honestly love hor,however discreditable Ills net In ullowlug, later, hisoebis and u royal alliance to repudiate the morganatlobut perfectly genuine inarrlngo by which Mrs. Fits-hcrbcrl wus united to hint, It waB sho who opened thocorrespondence, with a bit of verse:

"Frlucee, like women, have r.-«- r.ai friends.AI! wise .ich th-ii. then own < teta pursue.1.overs *a,i minister] am seldom true.
".So spake a bard well used to Courts and my sex.*to you, my F'rlto-e. j ought, agreeable to the stylo ofthose who surround you. to pay an Implicit obedience,and meet you as you desired oil my quitting tho ball¬

room last night. Meet you:.what yqu?.the Prince ofWales: who;;, character in the annals of gallantry Is
tr., well known for tne to suppose that after such ameeting I should have .my character nt all. This maybe too free i nnt unused to address peoplo of excessiverank.my manners are unnffectcd.I know not a senti¬ment that 1 would wish to disguise, an«i I should beItappj to know only that behaviour from your RoyalHighness that must command silent respect from.Your
lather's affectionate subject, Margarcila."

Der royal admirer took the rue promptly; and no
lever, under like client: stances, ever tent a woman a
more tactful reply:

"I find but too often raits" to lament th« rank Inlife that perhaps Is envied me by nil the world.
Ptinces Indeed have few real friends Even your nexfly me. and does lh«> amiable Margarettä allow horbetter Judgment to bo biassed by public calumny? ItIs beneath the heart that reigns In so lovely a bosom!1 do not Command.far from It.I only entreat afurther khowledgo of you. and where Is the Impro¬priety of permitting mo a meeting.a condescensionthat will make me most happy.not your Prince, the
son of your Sovereign, but jour admiring, your ador¬ing Wulos."

Thnt proud, sail strain would have conquered any
woman of the court who didn't mean wltat she said.Put Mrs. Fltzherbert did mean Iti ehe was afraid of
her reputation. She did not hesitate to disappoint her

Zrfci'y /Ajm/'/'ter? To H-/?ar?7 'Yefsor? sYs-oTtZ. >i,/?e/yyoj/' 7~r<?&/c of J-ove. £e./rerj

prlnre. who reproached her with a certain noto of dls-
comflture In his passionate plea:

"(.'old. unkind, Margret to". Why am I forbid that
attention which is your due.which all the world
muil pay you. Why am I doomed to pass an Insipid
evening with n woman of Fashion only, when my heart
nnd my better Judgment would lead toe to the moat
elegant, tho most accomplished fair that IJ.-ttaln has
to boast. Mrs. t)-la beauteous, but It is not mcro
beauty l admire.It is expression, 'a something than
beauty dearer.' You know my opinion of l.ady O-¦
y-; her rank entitles her to my hsnd, rolling he-
sides could Induce me. I respect her Grace for the
sake of the best of mothers and of S-'s-and there¬
fore I comply with what politeness and etlquelto re¬
quires: but why must I give up the enjoyment of your

Pests ft*

Third stage of the "dum dum" (ever germ, asit infects human beings.
Ky Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg

A. Ii . M. U. (Johnt Hopklni).

IT IS the simple peasant thai often startles the
scientific world; toothpicks have been known
to explode the tissue woven by tho greatestof metaphysicians, while out of the mouthsof bribes iiiuv come the ;o!iiti>,n of complex philo-Sophies] questions. The tin.v spark that .Mrs.Roonoy's cow ignites irmy wreck a metropolis,while, the decline nn'1 fall ..f (ho greatest empiresis now known to have been brought about by an

insert, t)i(i mosquito.In the olrl English Bible of }:,:,]. a passage inthe ninety-first Psalm reads: "Thou shall nol nedeto bo afraid for ony buggi by night." Sincomodern nook modesty !,:. :,.|vam-r-d t.. the- pointwhere the jisine of this particular l.u« is taboo inpolit«, Koeicty, I shall no douhl be before our socialtribunal in this article many time-, nnd must fallback wpon the holy book to witness my purity ofintention. For thai vorso in the Psalm refers tonothing more or lean than our "mahogany chinch,"'lie In ribui/.

Tins disgusting parasite u justly consMdred ndisgrace i>> every1 good housokeopor, eventhough it i» unfortunately capable of mlgfat-

as well tntl , Knew It t>y its (lrst name, inEngland ami this country It has been known for cen-.uries mi.ii ih< mi inn ..r chinch, wall louse, redcoats,wall bug, Hals and bedbugs. ,,' '.. nasty hahli of this "bird" have made it[Uiatlton inioni cleanly |)eoi>)e, and the fact that ItIs u parasite of man living upon tho blood of thosewith whom it mas eomn In contact, has been thoreason lhal tilnrl housekeepers could never be eon-.I thai it did no) transmit disease from man to

Cimex lectularius. a scientific name for the
familiar bedroom pest. A and b show upper and
lower views of female engorged with blood;
c and d show rudimentary wing pad and mouth j
parts, greatly enlarged.

may be added the em Igrating and Immigrating chinch.
In India, as Is well known by those who have come

In contact with our returning soldiers hikI sailors,
there Is a terrible malady called dum dum fever, or
kala otar. This vicious black fever has only been
known since 1900 In no true form, until then It was
confused with numerous diseases of the east, such asplague, Asiatic cholera and other contagious affeestlont'. Then two English army surgeons, by namo
Irishman and Donovan, Independently described, tho
curious micro-parasites, that wero to he observed on
careful study in the blood and spleen of the sick.

Word has Just bepn carried to tho Hclcnlillc world

Now, nlthough Ihls has been always suspected bySCletlllfli Invi ir, no real proof has ever hithertobeen adduced In ippo'rt of this general notion. BvonBftor malaria ullil vellow fevers were shown to havebeen ilue to Insects, ...hen elephantiasis.a disease InIt the be and other parts of the body becomuswollen to the size .1 .. elephant's.the Congo sleep¬ing system, Texan fever and numerous other infec¬tion-, troubles wen proved to-be transmitted by mos-nultocs, licks and other mites, the dirty red coat still. leaped blame
Stemlllv ih

M no more
.. number of parasitic diseases spreadthrough the Instrumentality of biting insects, has beenluchssslng To Hie -uiopheles rulex and stegamylainosriuito, are Add.,] tsetse flv, the Itch mite, thopedlciilui\ the cattle :t.~k and the typhoid fly. and now

thai Sir Ronald Itoss. the discoverer of the mosquito
as the cause of malaria, has received notification of an
equally Important observation made by "tie of his Junior
surgeons in tho Indian service.

The United States government, the army, nnd all
Americans who have, relative« In the Philippines,»ru.nn Hawaii or other of our tropical possessions,will hear with pleasure that Captain \V. 8. Patten, ofEngland, has just discovered not only tho completelife history of tho virulent, germ that Inhabits theblood of dum dum patients, but simultaneously pro¬mulgates the important news that if there wore nobedbugs, there could be no black fever.

"There are three forms of Illness,' says noctor
Pnttcu lu his communication, "duo to the Lclshman-
ljonovan microbe. Kala a zur, or black fever, is, so far
as my work In India is concerned, far tho worst or
these. Tho discovery of tho life cycle, then, Of this
pnraslte in such a domestic insect as the bedbug will
for all time clear away much of the doubt und dlfllcultywhich have until now surrounded tho Insignificant and
disconnected bits of knowledgo about tho spread and
propagation of this disease."

When It la fully realized how complet»ly yello«
fever hat been wiped off the fnec of the earth by tho
diacovery of its transmission by,mosquitoes, It cannot
fail to impress us with the greut valuo In annihilating
black fever, which Doctor Patten's discovery will
prove. For with the knowledge of tho bedbug as the
Intermediate host of the Lelshman-Donovan germ, the
disease wijl be stamped out by removing each new
patient from all approach of the Insect. Once this Is
done, there will bo no way for the new-born insects to
become Infected with the microscopic ngent, and the
malady will be prevented for all future tlmo.

Captain Patten Is the young assistant to the
director of the King's Institute of Preventive Medicine.
In Madras, India, lie describes the parasite of dum
dum. fever as having threo stages. There is a stage
when tiny hairs or Magellan- tho limbs of locomotion-
are ylslble, and a pre-(läge!lae and pust-llagcllac stage.
The flagellate stage Is tho onu found In the stomachs
of the filthy Insect.

Once the protozoon parasite llnds itself in such a
strange place as the bedbug's stomach. It assumes a

dlffc^nt appearance, and encysts, Itself into a marmot-
like ball, it was puzzling to Doctor Patten at this
point to find what then became of the germ. Happily,
ho casVd upon Or. Patrick Manson, of malurla fama>
who siiggestod tho solution that the encysted gorm
worked Its devious way Into the salivary glands Of
biting apparatus of tho Insect'p '.stingcra," or ceta.This proved to bo correct.

BROWNING'S DEVOTION
The Indian department of tho imperial Englishgovernment is now proceeding to disinfect the hutaCabins, ships, canoes and bedding throughout all Inlfected regions, with tho hope of eliminating the dis¬

ease as quickly us possible. The natives resist clean¬liness in India, becouso of sonic blsarre religious rlteaThe last English-Indian war was fought becauao theEnglish Insisted upon somo procedure objectionable tothe Brahmin religion.
The Brahmin sepoys were at that lime Informedby one who professed to know that they would hava.10 load their guns by biting cartridges covered withtho fat of cows and pigs." Cows are tho mobt saeredof Hll animals, and pigs tho object of more abhor-rence to the Hindu than to the Hebrew. Withoutlosing caste, ho may neither handle pork nor tasto itFor fear of exciting the dirty natives Into some formof fanaticism, tho work of sanitation will, of neces¬sity, be corrlod out less nggrcaslvely than might badesired.
Tho»clty of Madras, where tho great Investigationof splenic, or kSla azar, fever was completed by DoctorPatten, stretches for several miles along tho shoro ofthe bay of Bengal, upon a flat, sandy plain. Thewalled city Is densely populated with Hindus, whoare spreading beyond Us walls, where tho Englishhave their homes, schools and hospitals. Among thaigreat educational inetltntions In Madras, besides thaone mentioned, uro the Medical School, School of En¬gineering, Collogo of Art and Design, HorticulturalSchool and some fifty-odd other schools and coilejro*of all kinds. Madras is tho Boston of India, sofaraieducation and intelligence aro concerned.


